Again, on the
other hand, the man
w ho blows his own

horn never plays a
dirge.

HAUGHTY THING.

“What do you think of Miss Starfish?"’ asked the lobster.

“ Not so very much," snswered the oyster. *“l proposed to her
last night and she called me a lobster."

“And when I proposed to her she shut me up like an oyster.,"’

DEED OF DARING.

“There's lota of accldents happen to these aeronauta that make the balinon ascen-
pions at the county fairs during the summer, aren't there?' asked the man who had bheen
looking through the column of aocidents by telegraph.

“ Lots of 'vm,'”" agreed the man with the retrospective eyves, who chewed i ragEed
¢lgar in a disconsolate mahner

HENL pursned the first speaker, * folks ke you and me have no cill to worry over
finding » fate like that'"

“1dunne” replied the man with the retrospective eyes. " They do say that lightning
never strikes twice In the same place, though.'

“What's lightning god te do.with in?'

“Nothing at all, But mebbe you haven't been here long enough to know that five

years ago 1 got the purse of fifty dollars for belng married in the captive balloon at the
falr grounds.” -

Oyster in the social soup,
0 single gem in the tureen
Round which the hungry people troop,
How very seldom are yon seen|
How wide and glowing are the eyes
0f him who shonts with surging soul -
“Aha! I guness I win the prize—
I've found the oyster in my bowl!"

0, Oyster in the social soup!
0, firm foundation of the fair -
The organ fund would sadly droop
If by mischance you were not there,
0, single Oyster! Here's to you!
A magio thing you sure must be,
Por there's more water in your stew
Than ever was within your sea.

Tempted of the Truth,

The canker worm of jealousy and blighted nffcotion was gnawing like a wolf at the
heart of the editor of the Nuggville Clarion. Miss Teasie Magoon, 10 whom he had pald
ardent court for four years, hnd been that day married to Ephraim Johnson, who had
played the rile of not only the hiated rival but the successful ome

It s high time,” musedd the edltor of the Nuggville Clarion, " that the great profes-
slon of journalism took gentle truth by the hand and gave her her proper place on the
throne of publieity, W Is an unfalr ¢ode of cthics that compels n Journalist to write what
he knows to be untrue, Just heenuse he i bound by the galling chaing of custom,"

Taking his pencil he turned over some sale bills aod begon wrlting on the backs theroof

*One of the tircsomest June weddings that ever happened in this community was that
on Wednesdoy of Tessie Magoon and Ephraim Johnson, Mrs. Magoon had Insisted on a
church wedding, so the old man had to stand for Janitor and organist fees that he could
i afford., In fact, he had the nerve to borrow §10 from ye sditor to ¢keo out these and other
expenses. Thore was o good crowd In attendance—most of them coming from sheer curios-
ity, desiring Lo see what kKind of a leoking woman would marry Eph Johnson. The bride
was attired In some kind of 0 white drews, Kvery woman in the audlence sald it didn't nt
at all in the back and it looKed as If It was made over. The groom wore a black sult that
willl had the mark down price mark on 1t and he RKept Juggling his cellulold cuffs all the
time. Men who are about to get married and to be dressed up In their S8unday clothes on
weekdnys ought to prootice for pwhile nnd get used to wearing cuffs. Eph's hands hung
down like a polr of red hams, and bhe was o pitiful sight. The bride sald ' Yes * three times
before the predcher had finlshed Nis opening remarks, and the groom wins $0 scared that
he had Lo be prompted by the bride, who seemed to be afrald he would back out at the
Inst minute. Mr. and Mrs. Johnson went on a bridal tour to the east—that is, to the county
seal, Bome kind of a lunch was sefved at the house after the wedding. There wns salt in
the ice cremm nnd the sirnwborries were sour. The couple were given many sxpressions of
sympathy In the guise of congratulations,’

Rending over what he had written he grinned savagely. then mused

“1've gol & notion to pribe It anyway, and then sell out and move to another) town
But, no. Tradition holds me In Its cluteh.”

Whereupon he took another sheet of paper and wrote a notice of the wedding, re-
ferring to the bride as one of Nuggville's faireat daughtors and the groom a8 0 prominent
business man of a nelghboring town, and stating that the happy couple had departed on &
wedding tour to the east, also that an elaborate wedding collation had been served
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FOLLOWING PRECEDENT.

The Top o’ the Mornin’. By W. D. Nesbit.
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Indecd, (1 docen'y» Iadies, I, too, will regulate the size of my hat By the out o’ them”
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HE DID,

8a you refuss meh?' our hera exelpnimed to the
haughly helress on the voranda of the geaside hotel

“1 dn,"” she whispored,

intn her tones, eying him with a sidelong glance (o

obscrve the effeot of her
“* Then listen!™

Fe deew himself up to his full height and eyed her
proudly, while she shrank back Into the depths of the
chalr, nguiver with wonderment

*Then lston!' he sadd again.  ** No, do not attempt o “ Pralses you, dors he?
compel me to hold my silence Since you spurn my with a =niff, * Humph
advances, sines you trample my young love under Thiat's the way with men

your patrician feet, ginee yon smile gayly at my pro-

testations of wdoration.
ehall hurl myself into the

Hoerew.'
trying to Infuse some sadnens

stutement “ Yor

ronfessed the

Al this point he pauses to regalin hilg broath
Chie sees many great sighte in this large clity,' savs

thing 1 suttenly should

like ta see " avers the colonel

1 should greatly ndminh to see o bottle Inhge enouigh
to hold the eohk that would be drawn by this cohk
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Perfidious Man.

younger woman, ‘1 do all

my own cooking and housswork. You see, my hushand

lixten? Within one hour 1 denth for them

basom of yonder soa '

He was gono, and though the ¢rughed helresa en- the chub.'
gaged the services of life savers and watohed the

baach they were ung bl

to prevent his ecarrying out

priises everyvthing [ do, and seems Lo enjoy his menls
s#0 much that I haven't the heart 1o risk hiring & scr
vant who might not meet his requirements’
asked the older woman
Yon might know he would
They'll stoop to all kinds
orf deceft In order to make a woman slave herself to
No wonder you never have a chance
to attend the lectures on cooking and honsekeeping ot

After a mhan ha= pald pecldent nsurance premiumes

his threat. for within less than an hour he had leaped for ten venrs he begind to choerlsh a grudge against

Into the bosom of the sen

he had bean plaving for

-with nnother helress, whom stroot oars and other

second cholee him some action on his

that might have given

MOy

“ Hist, man,"

sald their say."

R-R-REVENGE!

* But,'* sald the first artist, ** why do you want to palnt her picture In that pose?
It Is not artistic; It Is not natural; It Is not——""'
interrupted the second artist, ** She might hear you.
palnt such a portrait of her because gshe has rejected me,
melancholy pleasure to me, but she will change her mind after the art critics have

| am going to

She thinks it will be a

SHE DYED.

“ Ah, sir,” sald the stranger, " It was but one short year ago that 1 was at
this summer resort, and met a beautiful brunette to whom 1 plighted my troth
Bhe sald she would be true untll death. and she gave me this lovely ringlet of
her bair as n gnge of her love. 1 wos (o seok lier hore at this time, yet 1 do

noet find her. Ilast seen

her?

" What was th ::.'nm‘.‘;asknl the hotel clerk, for it was indeed he.

" Rosette Beliggs.''

“0, whe dyed last fall."”

* Died 7
“ Yes That's her

CRAFT IN COURTSHIP.

“Ah, darling" breathed the impassioned wooer, “why do you not say 'Yes'?

Can youn not say it?"

“Dear me, I could say it" responded the honest damsel, “but if I do, then you

will immediately stop making all these pretty speeches”

over there at the end of the piazza. That stunning
bLlonde. "

As Rosette even then was detaching a beaule-
ous blond ringlet for a distracted youth at her
side, our hero ordernd his grips rant to the station
und begun looking up the time of trains

GeHE
Exposed.

'And you told me, Reginald” whispered the
bride through her tears a8 the carricge whirled
them away to the rallway station, * that you-had
never before beon married
Ay, my angel, | never luve,'" he asserted,
albelt u guilty | cwepl Lo his forehead

*And she continued, her sols Decoming more
evident, I trusted you, slthovgh you were n
siranger when | met you. BHul now your perfidy
18 unmasked. O, why should thiougs be so?"

“"What In the world makes you think such n
thing ™'

“ 11 you never had been marrisd, how eould you
Keep step so perfectly with the wedding march?
No man who has n-t had lots of praciice ean walk
down the alsle end be self-possessed while It Is be-
ing played.”

060
Art'and Actuality.

The man with the lopg huli and the dreamy
eyes threw down his pen with o petulant expres-
ston and looked wrathfully acrve the Belds,

‘Why, my dear.' sald his wile * it is odd that
you cannot work out here. You said If you only
cowld come to' the country for the summer you
knew that you would be Inspired to write wonderful
povms that should theill the world and would live
in the memory of mankind forever,"

“8o I 4di14." growled the poet, * but here I've
beon trying for two hours (o compose SOOC VErses
on 'The Lowing Kine,” and every time I get o falr
start that old cow over In the pasture begins bol-
lowing o her culf and knocks my insplration gal-
leyweast.'

S

We have given the matter some thought, but
we cannot declde whether It Is better to be a
specialist in your own line or an expert in the
other fellow's

erown and costume w
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Yoesterday we saw o

Nowndpys

There

Another howling «
number of men
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The trouble Is that secona
0-.&n Is afterthought,

-—

The tendency among prodigal sons is to
stop al the pasture on the way bhome and
drive the fatted calf up toedthe house with
them.

-
We are walting patiently the arrival of i
high browed stulesman who will wttempt 4
secure the passage of & law decrveing et
n's iyles must not change oftencs

) every four years

——

) spreak 1o the same purpose

—-—

us will continue o Mecogniese only one
sort—the canned varlely

N

-

Busincss success in sometimes achieved
by Kecoplug your eyes open
It comes from Keeplng them clowed 41 the
right time.

—.

Instead of Anding out hiow
bis monsy It might be betive 10 learn whers
he gein i1 and AT there ir any more where kis
comes from

-

Have you notleed how the modern novel i1s
tending toward a plot whersin u ¢
plutecrat is browbeaten and foled by & puls
but earnest young hero who s working for |
the good of hi= fellowmen?
but carnest young hero would find his
deal gosod because be couldn't protect his attracted to Miss Fountainpen? She makes a goose of him.”
margins before the third chapter was in full
swing

woman in a hundred
dollar dress and o forty dollar bonnet read.
ifg * The S8imple Life
to read the
book.
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epecies of mushrooms, Neverthelesr most

of the timoes is the
who will sttt the stuff on free
lunch counters and then go home und berate
their wives forletting the beelfsteak burn

and then uguin

plutorrat gots

In real life the

A BACK NUMBER.

J0s st
“They say that Mrs. Diggem Is the most up to date amateur gardener
hereabonts.”
‘““Up to dete? My goodness! She knows the name and habits of every
flower you ever heard of, but she really wears the dowdiest, most outlandish gar-

dening costume yon ever saw! Up to date? Why, she is years bebind the styles."”

Preparing for the Future.
The eminent hero lay dying
(] At his bedside were grouped a number of his falthful friends who had accompanied
him when he left his native lnnd.

Hlaving made a sententious remnatk which would look well In higtory, the eminent hero
turned to a lawser whom he had rummoned, also to the representatives of the press,
who occupled the hackground, and sald

*8lr, and gentlemen, 1 beg of you to make careful note of what I am about to say,
nund to put It In writing and place coples of it In the different safety deposit vaults of this
and ather clties

"Wao will, =ir," they responded, wonddring if his mind were wandering in these his last
hours

*Take this down' he asked. “ 1 nm John James Jones, father of the submarine
miliitin of Ameorion My nose s twisted to the left beonuse of being caught in s door, my
feft ear I8 of the variety khown ad caulitower bechuze of having been strfuck by a prigse-
fighter; two Nugers are migsing from my et hand, my right leg s of the best quality of
Itallan cork, and [ have alwayve removed 4L ot night by means of o corkscrew, which will
pe Interrod with o bodv: 1 have sold or destroyed all my clothing exoept the gurments
in which I am to be boried, consisting of n siriped shirt, piceadilly collar;, batwing tie,
bagey troussrs apd sawed off shok coat: I have never worn whiskers; my shoes are
cushion s wndl rubitswr bectod: my sword will not be buried with me but will be placed
In #oak nt the Slen of the Three Halls my grive will be found twenty feet north and

fifty foet cast of the maln entronoe of the Rue de In Goo eemetory, and my name will be
tatoced on omy chest.’

“Put why?" avk the bnlookers, betwoen their tears.
A hundrid yours from now 1want my pountrymeti not only to be grateful to me for
haying founded thelr submarine miliths, BUt aldo for haying left o eard index system that

will enabile them to Hnd what (8 left of me in an Instant, 50 as nol w delay the program
of administering fuil tat beloted funeral honors to me.”

Homoarking that he died hoppy but not any more willingly than the next man, he
padoed oway,

eeee )
Wrong Impression.

“Young man,' begun the solemn faced persen, ™ how many clgars do you smoke In a‘
day ™
o From siX 1o elght,” unswered the young man, Meking the nshes from the one he was
smoking
“ And what do you pay for them?
CTen cents aplece, which ks sixty eents (o elghty oents a day.” replied the young man,
“Let us average It at geventy
’ cotits, which lg four dollars and
Uttle Henry s Slate' ninety cents n week, or perhaps
- == five dollars, allowing for an extra
A TR TRTRTRTY TR Y gmoke on Sunday. That amounts
to $200 0 year, or In ten years it
would count up o 82,000, which, if
It had been deposited in a savings
biank sat compound interest might
have amounted to $4,000 ar 85,006,
In twenty years it would be at
loast S10,KKY  In forty yveoars, §25,-
J 0. And from then an it would
grow by leaps and bounds until In
two hundred years 1 would have a
fortune greater than any one elsc
on earth. Thus, If I—"
“ Pardon me,"” interrupted the
( . solemn stranger, *'You are a good
&MCL_&Q__%\L“.W.\M%—‘&-Q‘-—‘L‘M&- mathematicinn, no doubt; but what
I wanted to say was that Iam sel-

UNKELB/L 3¢, sum MEN
VORRY 20 MUTcH ABOW).
ADOPTIN A CARERE TAAT TR,

Take the portralt of a king—you wouldn't jng the Natural Flavor Panatella, at reduced rates to privale customers. and
know he was a king If it were not for the would be glud Lo have
wh form most of the |t pleases you "

you try this sample and let us have an order by mall if

And as the solemn man walked on the young man looked after him and
muttered
“Well it 1 didn't sizge him up for one of these offhand reformers

JEALOUS.

thought too

rusty old

| =

“Isn't it absurd,”” asked Mr. Steelpen, "“hotw old 2uill is

*“Yes, but he likes the way she goes on so gushingly all

the time."" :




